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A MESSAGE FOR THE COMMITTEE 
TO RE-ELECT MAYOR CHANDRAKE 


AS YOU ALL KNOW. IT'S BEEN FIVE YEARS SINCE THE UNDEAD MENACE FIRST BEGAN 
TERRORIZING THE WORLD. UNDER MAYOR CHANDRAKE’S LEADERSHIP, NEW YORK CITY HAS 
BECOME A FORTRESS OF ISOLATION AGAINST THE UNDEAD PLAGUE. 

CHANDRAKE'S GUIDANCE HAS ALLOWED US, NEW YORK'S SECRET CABAL OF VAMPIRES, TO 
RETAIN OUR POWER AND CONTROL DESPITE ALL CHANDRAKE HAS DONE FOR US, THERE 
ARE THOSE WHO WISH TO SEE HIM BROUGHT LOW. RUMORS OF DISCORD AMONGST 
CHANDRAKE'S HAREM OF WIVES, PARTICULARLY LILITH, ABOUND. CHILLY DOBBS, ONCE ONE 
OF US, IS RUNNING AN OPPOSITION CAMPAIGN BANKROLLED BY RUNYON, WHO IS 
RUMORED TO HAVE ESCAPED THE CITY DURING THE RECENT REBEL ATTACKS. 

ALTHOUGH SCIENTIST PENNY JONES HAS MADE GREAT STRIDES IN HER ATTEMPT TO 
"TAME" THE UNDEAD, HER ASSOCIATION WITH PAUL BARNUM, WHO TRAINS THE ZOMBIE 
GLADIATORS FOR THE ARENA, HAS PROVEN PROBLEMATIC. BARNUM HAS DISCOVERED 
OUR. ..FOOD FARM UPSTATE, WHICH IS VITAL TO THE CONTINUING STRENGTH OF OUR 
VAMPIRE COALITION. 

KEEP NEW YORK SAFE. KEEP NEW YORK OURS. SPREAD THE WORD AND VOTE CHANDRAKE! 



THE COMMITTEE TO RE-ELECT 



GEORGE ROMERO WRITER ANDREA MUTTI PENCILER 
ROBERTO POGGI INKER RAIN BEREDO COLOR ARTIST 
VC'S CORY PETIT LETTERER FRANCESCA MATTINA COVER ARTIST 
IDETTE WINECOOR PRODUCTION PETER GRUNWALD PRODUCER 
JAKE THOMAS EDITOR AXEL ALONSO EDITOR IN CHIEF 
JOE QUESADA CHIEF CREATIVE OFFICER DAN BUCKLEY PUBLISHER 
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' HELMETS WILL x 
KEEP yOU SAFE. 
WHEN WE GO INTO 
THE FIGHT. FIGHT. 
V UNDERSTAND? , 









KLAASHi 

KLAASHl 


FFFINDLLLL 

LITTLE JO. 


KLASH. 


r I THINK ^ 
THEy'RE READY 
v TOGO. * 




~ THE MAYOR'S ~ 
BEEN WAITING FOR 
YOU TWO. HE'S 
ALREADY ON HIS 
^ PLANE. y 


I DON'T 
LIKE THIS, 
NUMBER 
„ ONE. , 
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TETERBORO AIRPORT. 











T WE'RE READY ^ 
TO GO. MAYOR'S ON 
BOARD, IN THE COCKPIT 
WITH ME. REQUEST 
. PRIORITY a 

V CLEARANCE. ^ 


r TETERBORO 
TO NEW YORK 
CITY ONE. YER 
GOOD TO 
V GO. y 


y I ALWAYS X 
' WANTED TO FLY ^ 
ONE OF THESE BABIES. 
WHEN YOU GET UP TO 
YOUR ALTITUDE, WILL 
- YOU LET ME TAKE a 
V THE STICK? 


YESSIR. NO 
PROBLEM. 


YIPPEE! 









r TURN 
THIS PLANE 
. AROUND! , 


S' STOP. STOP! \ 
I'M CHANDRAKE'S 
DOUBLE. IN CASE 
SOMETHIN' BAD HAPPENS 
I TAKE IT IN THE ASS 
V ’STEAD OF HIM. V 




' GET 
US BACK ON 
THE GROUND! 

FAST! , 




X TETERBORO, ^ 
THIS IS NEW YORK 
CITY ONE DECLARING 
AN EMERGENCy. 
RETURNING TO 
RUNWAY BRAVO y 
■V CHARLIE. 



...BY PUSHING 
THIS BUTTON. 


YOU ARE NUMBER 23. YOU 
CAN RISE VERY QUICKLY 
IN THE RANKS. ALL YOU 
. HAVE TO DO IS PROVE 
\ YOUR LOYALTY... J 


PUSH THE 
BUTTON. 





■ '///• -x,V .»^|l 


Wfi , M 



m * * 


pi 


imt*: * ^ 


1 


V 



DAMN! THAT WAS 
THE MAYOR'S 
v AIRPLANE, y 


* ' THE ^ 
MAyOR WAS 
k ON BOARD! . 


SO.. .THE 
MAYOR IS 
„ DEAD! j 


COULDN'T 
HAPPEN TO A 
NICER GUY. . 



WHERE WE 
. GOIN'? „ 


CHICAGO 

STINKS! 


CHICAGO. 


GRAN 





- y'y.. 











r HEy, GUARD! YOU ^ 
KNOW ME, RIGHT? 

I'M THE GUY WHO RUNS 
THE CIRCUS. OPEN UP. 

I GOT A BUNCHA NEW 
. RECRUITS FOR yOUR A 
L. FUNNy FARM. ^ 


' GOTTA N 
CONVINCE 
THEM THAT 
WE'RE 

\ LEGIT, y 


r DON'T ~ 
WORRy. I'LL 
BE OKAy. 3UST 
ST Ay ON THE 
BUS UNTIL IT'S 
V TIME. A 


r HEy, guard! you ^ 

KNOW ME, RIGHT? 

I'M THE GUy WHO RUNS 
THE CIRCUS. OPEN UP. 

I GOT A BUNCHA NEW 
. RECRUITS FOR yOUR A 
L. FUNNy FARM. ^ 


r SLIPSHOD, 
LEMME OUTTA 
. THIS CRATE. 





r JUST HIM. 
NOT THE BUSES. 
V NOT yET. . 


r WOOOH! LONG ^ 
DRIVE UP FROM THE 
CITy. I'M PARCHED. 
yOU GOT SOMETHIN' 
V TO DRINK? 


r fi 

X / pgH 

I 1 

V" XlhH 

j ■ 




r GOT 
SOME RAT'S 
. BLOOD. . 


” HE'S 
OKAy. OPEN 
THE GATES. 


GUESS 


THAT'S THE 


BEST WE CAN 


HOPE FOR 






HEARGH! 


r |_jp$ ~ 

NOT ONE OF 
US! SHOOT 
v HIM! ^ 


SHOOT 
TO KILL! 
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STINKERS! 
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^Thold youRl 



i SLOW 'EM 

POSITIONS! J 
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r\ DOWN! J 
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HURK! 


AAARGH! 







' WHADyA 
THINK'S 60IN' 
V ON? . 


HAVEN'T THE 
. FOGGIEST. . 


AAIIII! 


r THEy'RE 
KILLIN' US OUT 
V THERE. v 


r YOU'RE ^ 
GONNA BE My 
INSURANCE 
V POLICy. a 


LEMME GO, 
SCARFACEl 




i. I: 



/j 

r 1 


/A 1 

A \\ i 

r A 
■ 






KLA£HL 


r DIE, ^ 

you Lousy 

. STINKER! , 


BAD. ABAD 

mmma/man. 
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GOTTA HIT 
HER SQUARE. 
SQUARE IN 
THE HEAD. 


GET 

OFFA 

ME! 


GOT 

yA NOW, 
STINKER. 







STOP! 
BOTH OF 

k you! J 


GRRRL 


r i'm a ~ 

DOCTOR. I 
DON'T WANT TO 
HURT yOU OR 
k ANyONE ELSE. A 


r LUCKy 1 
THING I 
RAN INTO 

. youi a 


' yEs. 

A LUCKy 
k THING. 






X THENEVERy ^ 
J MAN'S GOD WILL 
FORGIVE YOU. WHERE 
ARE WE? My 
EyESIGHT'S BEEN 
L KNOCKED SILLy. ^ 


r THE FARM. 
REMEMBER THE 
v FARM? > 


/ yES. THE ^ 
FARM. THAT MEANS 
WE HAVE EVERyTHING 
WE NEED, 


WE HAVE... 
EVERyTHING 
WE NEED. , 
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